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honour. The pleasanter of these alternatives leaves
unexplained some passages in " Astrophel and
Stella" ; but the other raises far greater difficulties.
Sidney's friends evidently took the poems as
works of fancy, with no greater basis of fact than
served for the building thereon of an imaginative
superstructure. Spenser declared that

Stella the fair, the fairest star in sky,

As fair as Venus or the fairest fair
(A fairer star saw never living eye),

Shot her sharp pointed beams through purest air:
Her he did love, her he alone did honour;
His thoughts, his rhymes, his songs, were all upon her.

To her he vowed the service of his days;

On her he spent the riches of his wit;
For her he made hymns of immortal praise ;

Of only her he sang, he thought, he writ;
Her, and but her, of love he worthy deemed ;
For all the rest but little he esteemed.

How much sober history we are to find in that
record may be inferred from Spenser's later verse
which says that Stella, instead of continuing for
nearly twenty years longer to be Lady Rich and
ending her days as Countess of Devonshire, tore
herself in pieces over the dying body of Astrophel,
and only lived long enough to see him die:

Which when she saw she stayed not a whit,
But after him did make untimely haste.

Forthwith her ghost out of her corpse did flit,
And followed her mate like turtle chaste,

To prove that death their hearts cannot divide

Which, living, were in love so firmly tied.